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HANUKKAH.

The annual reecurrence of Ha-
nukkah recalls to our attention
the faet thal the Jews can fight
for a just cauze. We hear it 20
often emphasized that the mis-
sion of Israel is Peace, that we
lese sight of the fack that—to
TEVErse 4 common saying—there
is glory in war as well as in
peace. It is manly to keep away
from strife; but, as at all other
theories, the extreme is herein
also to be avoided. Peace at any
price does not appeal to the vir-
ile part of human nature. For
the sake of quietude we must
often enter strife, and when the
cause 13 just, we may be assured
that we will prevail,

It is undoubtedly in this spirit
that the Zionists have c¢hosen
Hanukkah, as their especial hol-
iday. We hear so much and are
go often impressed with Israc
under persecution, that the
event celebrated on these days
of Israel as fighter, and as seek-
ing independence, appeals to the
national spirit of thoze who wish
to rehabilitate the Jews in their
own country.

At any rate, the lesson we
learn is that of self-dependence,
and that it is ofben neesssary to
“take arms sgainat a sea of tron-
ble.” heroes
will Jive in Listory as long ae
love of freedom will inspire men,
and in our lesser affaira of life
also, righteousness, though up-
held by only a few, will prevail,
no matter how strong and num-

The Maceabeean

Old phone H6B.

erous an army opposes it. 1If we
observe peace when we can and
battle when we must, success
cannof fail us, “For conquer we
must, for our cause it is just.”
Z. b 5. H.
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During the month of Decem-
ber Houston will witness a ref-
B'rith labor.
Two sister lodges will endeavor

ormation of B'nai

to entertain and with pride draw
closer to the members and non-
nembers.

The thought then arises as to
the duty of our Jewish citizen-
=hip: to founded in
love and charity for our fellow
rew. To the members of this
roble organization it should be
with pride that he

this order,

realizes his
to the
member an invitation to at once
issociate himself and become a
B'rith.
for little, bul the acts and resulks

membership and non-

The new word speaks

shown should alone hasten his
action incentive to
consider nimself in this brother-
hood and the one Jewish organ-

and be an

ization stretehing from ocean to
ocean and across the sea—the
one organization recognized as
the exponent of pure
thought, charity

Jewish
Jewish and
above all the betterment of the
Jewish eltizenship. Patriotism
in war would demand a saeri-
fice, but your assistance now
with this organization is a duty
you canmnot avoid, a duty you
must not aveid. To chronicle
itz acts would place before you
a tribute to this organization
without parallel in this country.
In all eauses for the relief of our
downtrodden co-religionists, and
living as we do in this glorious
land of freedom, drinking fullv
of that liberty of speech and
when liberty our co-religionists
nray for in distant lands, where
to exist is a merciful deeree, liv-
ing in eternal fear of the hatred
and malice which ends in tor-
fure, even death, as a sweet

comforter, yvel true and faithful

to their God!

To the children cared for by
this organization, and instead of
pauperized citizenship,
matured into honorable men and
rentle svomen, the pride of their
fellows and an honor to the Am-
erican Jew!

[ts lead in culture
lofty purpose
blem
must

Jewish

and its
makes it the em-
of our cnde

avors and it

appeal to veou. Can you
afford to stand at the outer por-
tal, when a hearty welcome and

an eased eonscience awaits you ?

A TEW MINUTES WITH ED-
GAR ALLEN POE.
(Saul SBumner Gordon.)

The life of Edgar Allen Poz
‘s the saddest in the annals of
Ameriean men of lelters,
IT there avas plenty of time ac-
orded me, 1 micht spend the
whele evening to good advantags
in giving the details of this man’s

Ana

life, But 21 yvou know, my time
iz limited to ton or fifteen min-
utes, and i t ot I ean do is

merely to ral 1 few of the in-
cidents which pave a direct bear-
ing and influence on the poet’s
character and work,

When but a cliild two years
of age, Poe was left an orphan;
thrown on the bounty of foster-
parents. In this home he receiv-
d everyvthing except that which
touches the ftender heart of
yvauth. Precocions as he was,
willful, proud and imperious, we
can sce that he needed firm dis-
¢iplinine and love; instead he re-
ceived indulgence and kindness.

That warm love which goes
through our hearts and souls,
when bestowed upon us, and

which an artistic temperament
lives on just as plants do upon
water, was not given to Poe as
a child. How this reacted in his
poelry is apparent as you will
see and hear.

At gchool all held aloof from
{he young boy, just as they did
in manhood. And he stood alon2
in proud lonelincas, Are we then
surpriged to read that when Poe,’
at the age of 14, visited the
home of hig chum, whose mother
received him with open arms and
warm welcome, full of demon-
stration and love, he was so

wrought up and eff'ected that he

wint home in a dream and stu-
por. He could hardly wait for
the second visit to the home and
presence of his ideal love, and
guardian angel, This woman,
by name Mrs, Stanrard, an
doubtedly would have shaped
Poe’s life. When he needed her
most, she passed away. His grief
was unspeakable; the light which
was to show him the path was
bBlown out. His days were dreary
and dark. At night he hovered
around the grave of his ideal
love. It was this event that
probably gave rise to the appel-
lation of “Moody Poel,” In ex-
presgion of this sorrow he gave
vent Lo the lines ealled “Lenove.”

Soon he left the home of his
foster parents and turned to lit-
gature for a livelihood. DBuf as
ven all kuow, Poe never made
ny money at writing, He was

e all his life. Many times in
hject  poverty, Avound him
were men dar his inferior, and
be knew it, who were becoming
vealthy by the pen. Can we not
1 realize exactly what this
neant te him. He was married
th a beautiful voung woman,
vhom he dearly loved, and who
was dying frem slow consump-
vion; and he could mnot earn
nough at times to buy medieine.
All this merely emphasized his
characteristice. His full eup of
:orrow and griel made him hard.
His antagonism made him ene-
mies. Both changed him at times
irto a fiery demon who could
only be satiated by wine. Poe
himself stated that he got no
nleasure in stimulants, but that
ne indulged to escape torfuring
memories of wrong, injustice,
imputed dishonor, loneliness, a
constant dread of impending
doom, and intolerable sorrow,

This last characteristic iz pe-
culiar to his poetry. You can-
not read any peem without feel-
g that, underlying pain and
sorrow, which must have had an
outlet in the poetry and was
written at the expense of brain
ind poealry.

Poa will be rernembered, in ad-
dition to his poetry, by his fa-
nous poetie prineiple, of which
we must know o little in order
to thoroughly understand him.
Poe believed that poetry is the
rhythmical creation of beauty.
That the pleasure derived from
the contemplation of beauty is

" (Contioued on Page Seven)
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